Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 




ouui mi 



IHO 



I. 



^75 



7 




MIUI 



i^o ^^ ^ys 



f 

f 




HfUUUinPf;>R 



2^0 ^^ ^ys 



m 



I 



.H 









fi 






; 



WOBURN-ABBEY GEORGICS5 



OR, 



THE LAST-GATHERING. 



A POEM, 



IN FOUR CANTOS. 



CANTO I. AND IL 



<■ I ^ 



<< Optat arare caballus." 



fUndon : 

PRINTED FOB C. CHAPPLB^ ^6^ PAtL-KAtL* 

1813. 




iMHM* 



Hydyard, Printer, 
tf5« Fetter LiBe« Holbom« London* 




WOBURN-ABBEY GEORGICS; 



OR. 



THE LAST-GATHERING. 



CANTO I 



I. 

feAY, does the Prince with triple plume^ 
Command at Moulsey-Hurst assume ; 
And^ vaulting on his charger grey. 
Point out to victory the way ? 

Or Barclay, man of muscle, run,. 
His fellow-traveller the sun. 
O'er far Newmarket plains, his race. 
Matched against Tempus slow of pace ? 
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Or is it — that, at Wormwood Scrubs, 
GiTLLY presumptuous Bully drubs ? 
Erect the Dymocke meets the foe. 
With tough-strung nerve he hails the blow ; 
The rapid hits descend like rain. 
The Bully bites th'ensanguin'd plain ! 
Is it for this the idle town. 
To make a ring, full-tilt run down ? 
In vain, the nymphs for Bond Street dress ; 
The desert Mall is lounger-less. 
Elmore his horse and girl would show. 
There 's not a rider in the Row ! 
Their masters gone, the shambles mourn ; 
And unstock'd Smithfield looks forlorn. 



II 



No ; it is Gathering the Last ! 
Hark to the wheels revolving fast ; 

The Houses both are up : 
The pawing team is prompt to start ; 
The post-hacks wail, more lothe to part ; 
The men of Smithfield mount the cart; 

And all at Woburn sup. , 



Canto /• OR^ THB LAST-GATHBRING. 

No more shall meet the motley band : 
For who is he that dare withstand^ 
Of Love and Beauty, the command ? 

Not thou, uxorious Duke ! 
The proudest knight, in tilt or fight. 
Will bend his knee, in chivalry. 

And feel the soft rebuke. 

Tis thus the lovely woman wills. 
Who sits supreme o'er pine-clad hills. 

And slopes for ever gay : 
Long may she o'er the acene preside. 
Each laurell'd slope and green-sward ride. 
And chance my wand'ring footsteps guide 

Across her favourite way ! 



in. 

In her own lov'd boudoir, alone. 
The crimson curtain half let down. 
On the soft couch, her Paphian throne. 

Hung round by silken streams ; 
But half-reclin'd, her form repos'd. 
With book half-shut, and eyes half-clos*d, 

Which shot their milder beams. 
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The ribbons scarce her ringlets braid^ 
In which her ivory fingers play'd. 
As on her palm her head she laid : 

Her hand fell on her lap. 
It scarcely held the closing book ; 
Psyche, she read, she seemed to look : 
She lifts her eyes, as newly woke. 

And lists a gentle tap. 

The gentle tap of love she knew^; 
She knew it was her sweetheart true. 

And still reclin'd at ease : 
She sweetly sang to her good maOi 
In tune of Kitty Flamiagan, 

'^ Come in, if you please !'* 



IV. 

The Duke beside the Lady sat ; 

She, playful, deign'd his cheeks to pat. 

The book was thrown aside : 
As o'er her heaving charms he hung, 
She round his neck her white arm flung. 
And all her witching look and tongue. 

To her new purpose tried. 



fktlfd&f. €)l^y T^^ lAfit-GATHBlfc]^^. 



Her Lord she saw iti ttiettirig mood; 
A point unwon^ %he dekkyfti v^oo^dj 
But ever and anoii |ytffstt'di 

And rallied to the chafge : 
She now the power of Love esata^f'd, 
Wlio came to Cleopatra's aid 

In her gtjr si&<in barge* 

'^ Adieu^ dear John^ to this soft seeile ! 

Long parted days must intervene^ 

Ere thus again we fondly meetj 

In this our favourfte reti-eat 

On Monday ! how I dread the houp-^ 

I wish this clod-pole meeting o'er. 

Of Farmer and of Grazier. 
Ah, Johnny I thee it ill befits. 
Wool-gathering to send thy wits ; 
The part mtteh better on thee sits. 

Of Thomberry the Brd^ier T 



V. 



^^ Thou wicked, witching^ winnings thing ! 
To what a scrape thou would'st me bring ; 
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Thou know*st my silly pledge : 
Like thee, the motley mob I hate^ 
It wears mind, body, and estate ; 
But, much I fear, it is too late 

To break down Honour's hedge. 

^^ Venison and Port, they eat and drink^ 
Of nothing else the gluttons think ; 
The Bigot will in error wink. 

And hug his ancient chains : 
Reforming is a bootless work ; 
Tis, or in farming, state, or kirk. 

But labour lost, and pains/' 



VI. 



^^ TTien give it o'er, my dearest John ! 
Nor longer think of carrjring on 

This mere bear-garden bustle: 
And, as to keeping up thy flock. 
Leave that to me and Tavistock ; 
From us, there ne'er will want a stock. 

To save the breed of Rqi^sel. 



Canto L or^ the last-gathering, 

'^ By broken pledge, that nought is meant. 
Thou hast illustrious precedent. 

In thine own pocket fast : 
Then, for attendance past, pray thank 
Coke, Somerville *, and Sinclair lank. 
That bubble on a water-tank. 

And bid them to the last. 



^^ The hungry Freeholders may fret. 
For Pym and Frank secure shall sit. 
Since Osborne made the Treasury hit> 

In spite of groans and hisses. 
rU give a seven-year's dejund. 
And curtsy from the white marquee 

To all the dames and misses. 

^^ It will not vex thy brother's ghost. 
Which, well I know, thou think'st of most. 
By saving all this senseless cost,, 
On ram, and bull, and hog : 



* This profound writer on Longevity prescribes three hall 
pints per diem of churned water 5 which^ by inspiration of gas^ 
Will protract the frail thread of life ad infinitum ! 



Then do invite the Man of Dtafl^ 
To end the farce^ and make them langb. 
And speak the epilogue.** 

llie Duke her prattle heard, nor frowned ; 
His arm had curl'd her waist around^ 
The Gordon-sash was all unbound. 

The simpering Loves sat by : 
Her lips he closed with a chaste kiiB, 
A husband*s, still a lover^s bli68> 

And amorous glances fly. 



vn. 

And now, thro' every avenue. 
Hie chariot and the horseman fl^w. 

That lead from London streets : 
But chief, along the Portland Road^ 
The wheels with rapid axle glow'd. 
Where that of Tottenham-Court so broad 

Just at the barrier meets. 

With speed they crowd the embochure 
To Kentish Town, where air more pure 
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Inhales th' asthmatic cit ; 
And fast and kmd careering stil)^ 
Till at the foot of Highgate Hill 

The post-boys all alit. 

No longer trot the posting nags^ 
And now the steed of mettle flags ; 
Beside the idling driver lags, 

And ties his knotted cord : 
Whilst he of many curls and capes^ 
Whose guttural growl his master ape^^ 
Who like him stretches, spits, and gapes. 

Stamps loud on the foot-board. 



VIIL 

O, Highgate ! from thy lofty town. 
Full many an outside lad lookil down 

On yon great city South : 
And muckle thinks he of tfxe tot 
His merit there may win, I wot ; 
For never yet a booing Scot 

Return'd, rejected youth* 
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O, Highgate ! now thy horn-book oath. 
When men forswear their plighted troth. 

They heed not in their flight : 
They pass the man in Saxon Green, 
Who to the merry green-wood hath been^ 

On his back with the Bugle bright ! 

Now, hurly-burly, Byng pass by ; 
Now, mixtic-maxtic. Trotter spy : 

This left-hand, and that right. 
They pass of Southern Mims the tower. 
Where who looks up may read the hour ; 
The hand now points at half-past four. 

And thirty miles to-night» 



IX. 



Yond^ the Abbey's towering height. 
In the grey distance, heaves in sight ; 
On the proud scite exults, sublime. 
This masonry of th' olden time ! 
O'er all the subject vales it stands. 
And the whole province it commands ; 
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And scarce a province once maintained 

The drones who thence their luxuries drained. 

In days of pious Athelstan^ 

Or those of Edward, holier man^ 

Did Leofric, the man of God, 

Labour at hammer, ax, and hod. 

To rear thia pile of holy state. 

And heathen ruins consecrate : - ^ 

Old Verulam materials lent ; 

Its Roman walls, to Romish saint. 

Then superstition, craft, and cowl, ■ 'f 

Made traffic of the human soul ; i 

And, though they sold in heaven good berth, 

Kept to themselves the best on earth : 

Till the gross monster senseless grew ; 

And Reason rose, and overthrew 

The cheat! — so best, for we know who. 



X. 



Adieu, Saint Alban's ! round thy tower 
JVe often spent the curious hour : 

Whilst post-boy drank, and horses fed, 
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IVe mark'd thy walls of grey-stwie old, ^ 

Now piitch'd with tiles of Roman mouldy 
And prais'd the architect so boldj 
I trow, a mitred head. 

When I survey thy abb^ church. 
Thy glorious nave, and compass'd arch, 
I think that they deserve a birch. 

Whose puny wits to-day 
Merely afiront a House of l^ords ; 
Whose skill no nobler plan affords. 

Than House to act a Play* 

But on thee now I turn my back, 

To follow this unceasing pack ; - 

In coach, barouche, in gig, on hack, 

Adown they slope thdr course. 
But, hark ! I hear the angel sounds. 
With dire, and imprecating ^^ 2^unds !— 

^* My kingdom for a h^n'se !" 

*Tis so with heads devoid of brain i 
Who, ever, without bit or r^in. 
Soon knock their qattle up : 



■ ♦ 

Tlieir race is o'er^ tliey drop behind ; 
And^ at thf pkuce they might have din*d^ 
They scarcely r^ch tp sup ! 



XL 

Meantime^ who luckier came in first ; 
And those who travel strongar purs'd ; 
Who^ starting well, maintain the start ; 
Here leave behind the witless part^ 
To loiter till to-p^prrow-day, 
And come oil, M eome on they may !— 
The summer solatke qow was mgh. 
And still the sun wfts riding hi^i^ 
And o'er the country burning bright, 
Just in mid-way 'twist noon and night : 
On church and tower he flung his beam. 
That lac'd the vale ; h^ kiss'd Uie stream. 
Around the wellrdtilf d hean-fiold blows. 
Regaling far the traveller s nose ; 
A^d> from the low and level mead^ 
The new-made hay regales t^e steeds : 
But new-made hay, and blossom'd fields, 
A meagre joy to either }HieIds. 
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O'er upland diy, and downy hill. 
They see the South-Down pick their fill : 
Live beeves on either side they see, 
Louting beside the big round tree. 



XII. 

Eftsoons the cavalcade went on ; 
By no misventures of their own. 

Or other's crosses, stayed : 
Reach they with speed the nearest post. 
Where Kings have kept their Pentecost, 
Once fam'd for hostess and for host *, 

And where Silvester -f* play'd. 

Now o'er thoXhiltem Hills, of late 
Much us'd in great House of Debate, 
To win a post, or slur a seat; 
With passing glance, they look. 



* So says Camden. I have seen> in a book not at hand^ I 
think in Lysons* that the Court has spent the Whitsoatide 
holidays at Dunstable. 

t Da^erwood. 
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Where Roman Eagle, camping high, 
O'erlook'd the Cateuclani *, 
And his wide pinions sho<A. 

To dig^ aside they do not turn^ 
In tumuli, for epin or um^ 

Or urinal, I wot : 
To prove, two thousand years ago. 
That money made the mare to go ; 
And Romans did, as we do now. 

With pitcher, vase, and pot. 



XIII. 

« 

For now, • on better game intent. 
Than those who hunt the musty scent 

Of true scriblerian rust ; 
Adown the chalky cKff they pour. 
Or o'er the recent causeway scour ; 
And, posting on, ten knots an hour, 

Stir up Olympic dust. 

* The Roman station of Magioviniuin> on the Chiltem Hills^ 
commands that part of the country peopled in the Roman divi- 
sion of the island by the Cateuclani. 

B 
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I track them, by the devious cloud ; 
I hear them, by the whip^lash loud ; 

Their speed yon hills assuage : 
And leave they nov^ the Watling Street, 
And Battlesden's brov^m oaks they greet ; 
Till Belvidere * the eye doth meet. 

Of Gregory Turner Page. 



XIV. 

Ah I what is that, the sight appals ! 
Yon dread expanse of whitenM walls ; 
Which, in the dell, below the slope. 
Seems with the turnpike road to cope, 
And, as it would enclose it, ope ? 
What is it, thus expanding wide 
Its barren length of panneFd side ? 
See the Parenthesis enfold 
Space that an hundred horse would hold ; 
As that huge tree -f-, of which 'tis told. 
Then, one and one, through portal strait 
They pass an iron wicket-gate. 
It was, indeed, an humble taste, 

* Sir Gregory's new lodge, 
t Castanea di cento cavallo. 
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That so much stone and labour waste. 
In low and swampy corner plac'd ! 



XV. 

Now pass ye through, each honoured guest, 
'Neath rampant arms, without a crest. 
Who in the Abbey's chambers rest : 
Nor stay ye here, to read the slab 
Defaced by John Lack-Latin's daub. 
Good John, knock thou at door or gate. 
At th' Abbey thou may'st find a plate ; 
But thou wilt find, knock loud and hard. 
The Janua Tusculana barr'd : 
For Tully ne'er his door * unlocks. 
To him who at the gateway knocks ! 
Still, still, keep ye your onward course, 
G%9 ^^ggy> chariot, and horse : 
The neighbour town ye'll reach, ere dark. 
Appendix of the princely park ; 
There, snugly stall'd, well inn'd or hous'd. 
Slept be the night, or be 't carous'd. 

* Suchj I conceive, is the precise distinction between Janua 
and Porta. 

END OF CANTO I« 
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CANTO 11. 



I. 



X IS sweety in summer-morn^ to stroll 
O'er rivulef s bank^ and rising knoll ; 
To mark the sun's uneven beam^ 
With shattered ray, on rippled stream ; 
To walk the newly-shaven sod. 
By flocks and herds commingling trod. 
Which o'er the breeze their breathings send. 
And their own health to others lend. 
Giving the maid with hectic flush. 
Of life-renew*d, die rosy blush ; 
To mark the oak by lightning scath'd, 
The pollard-elm by axman rath-d. 
Whose ambient arms protection spread 
O'er couching herds, an hundred head ! 
The fir is pleasing still to me. 
That bears no leaf — though ^^ curs'd the tree : 



Vf 
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The silver pine ; the darker Scot, 
Which thrives on most neglected spot ; 
The shifting larch-^tree, tall and slim ; 
The front-row spruce, in feather-trim ; 
O^er England's hills fling Norway's shade, 
Seem her old forests new-array'd* 
But, ytty I love the graceful trees> 
Whilst bending in the living breeze ; 
Who loves the song, must ne^s love these ! 



II. 



And much the Muse delights to stray, 

O'er hill and dale, with devious way. 

Mid golden gorse and heather-spray ; 

And Ihen her limbs repose withal. 

By tinkling tune of water&ll ; 

From storm and heat secure to lie. 

The riven rock her canopy. 

And now, in bower of laurel-boughs. 

Would weave a chaplet for her brows ; 

And, from her polish'd solitude. 

Look forth on bright-green lawn and wood, 

In tasteful and in musing mopd. 
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The full-somm'd pheasant, stalking by. 
Scarce heeds me with his burning eye ; 
E'en puss feels not timidi^* 
Nor think I, of yon water, scorn. 
Because of little rill 'tis bom : 
For what does mighty Ocean fill. 
But many a thousand little rill. 
Bursting from valley, wood, and hill ? 
Th^ miser, gloating o'er his store. 
Thus loves his heap of wealth the more. 
Because by littles counted o'er. 



III. 



But, hark ! the hour of musing 's past ; 
Yon startled herd now fly aghast, 

And hares their covert seek : 
Away the whirring partridge springs ; 
The fuU-somm'd pheasant spreads his wings ; 
No more the spray-perch'd throstle sings ; 

While geese of Soland shriek. 

r 

And now the gates wide open swing. 
Where couching s{^inx, in act to spring, 
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Keeps C^berean ward — 
First, well-bred Thieves * in waggon ride ; 
TThe blue-clad Headsman ^ sits beside ; 
And Bailiff^ that no ill betide^ . 

Behind comes following hard. 

Bailiff ! — ^Ah I most portentous name^ 
To Gentlemen who farm for fame ; 

Who, bail and bond^ soon smart !— 
Ovesy and boves, rare of breed. 
Brought here for guerdon, prize, or meed, 
And well they speak their master's feed; 

Come slow on foot, in cart. 



IV. 



And thou. Sir Andrew %, merry knight ; 
If I aread. thy joke aright, 

Thy braying steed dost send— 

* Theaoet, so pronounced. 
f Synonim of Butcher* 

r 

X Here k a slight anachronism ; as Mr. C ■ ■ exhibited his 
fine animal^ of the order of mammalia^ at the Gathering of 
1810j before he had arrived to the honour of Knighthood. 
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With thought to mock our mulish race ; 
To jeer us all with ass's face ; 
To shew that bloody the wayward pace 
Of Donkeys dull, may mend. 

His groom, Mac Laughlin, antic droll. 
Loves much his countty's praise to troll ; 

A merry, merry, lad is he ! 
And now he tun^s a ballad-song, 
As slow he wends his way along ; 
Pig-pokers, drov^ round him throng. 

To catch his minstrelsy. 



SONtr. 



Of the turf of Newmarket, pray, don*l yon be tell- 
ing. 
Of your high-mettled bloods, at a post that will 
start: 
The turf of all turf 's in our own bogs of Allen, 
And no blood 's like the blood of an Inshmah^^ 
heart. 
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I wish you did see, but believe you did never, 
A rsce that in Ba)Iy-na-hinch did befal ; 

Twixt a gallop, and trot, how they shuffled, so 
clever, 
Ban, Dingy, and Dapple-bum, thoroughi-bredall. 

Thejockies, P&tJarkin, M'Grime, and O'Crinner^ 
Each lipt on the crup of a lion of grass : 

The last that came in, do ye sec, was the winner ; 
So, every one sat on anotber man's ass. 

Then all, might and main, fell a ivhacking and 
pricking. 
As if all at once had a mind to come in : 
But the donkies, all three, fell a hooting and kick- 
ing : 
Resolv'dj in their fancies, that neither should win. 

So they stood in one place, in the lane, retrograd" 
ing; 
And, if Dapple had stood it, they still had been 
there : 
But he canter'd away, at a big bastinading, 

Uis head on the ground, and his heels in Ae air. 
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Now Dingy and Dun had been tackled together^ 
And foyow'd soon after, but still in one mind ; 

They kept neck and neck, just like brother and 
brother. 
And neither got either before or behind. 

'Xwas plain to the eye-sight of ev'ry beholder. 
That Dapple had distanced them both, and hsul 
lost; 

But Dingy, and Dun, kept on, shoulder and shoulder. 
And both of them came in the last to the post. 

Thus both of them won, all agreed to determine : 
And, in settling the matter, no diff^ence was 
made; 
For Jarkin, who lost, was a beggarly vermin, 
. And not worth a tester— <-so neither got paid I 



Now heavily the tumbril jogs. 
With jingUng wheels, and jarring C(^, 
And drum and hopper play : 
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It is the Presidents machine ; 
Whose use and purposes, I ween. 
Will at the yard be shortly 8een> 
And win the prize to-day. 

Come, pricking on, the yeoman stouts 
And booby squire, again a lout. 
On pommel tied his drab surtout. 

And on his recreant limb 
The tan*d skin hung ; and pye-ball priest. 
Who rather would in drab be dress'd. 

To humour Fashion^s whim. 

Now, horse and foot, from Wobum-town, 
Whom yester-night we there set down. 

To swell the crowd come forth : 
And, as the Abbey-valves unfold. 
Along llie swift barouche is roU'd, 
By bloods, *twou'd Jehu joy to hold, 

From entrance South and North. 



VI. 

TTwere long to tell, who first, who last. 
From Somerville to John Le Blast, 
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Come masters of the art. 
Importance clouds th*unmeaiung £bmx ; 
.And ignoramiy with grimace. 
Fill up of skill the vacant space. 

And play tiie under part 

*Tis Coxcombry that rules the ball ; 
See Garrard*^ picture on the wall. 

What else pervades the piece ? 
*Ti9 in the hat of John Le Blast ; 
In frock and star it nestles fast ; 
In quill of Young, or Priest, 'tis trac'dj 

I ween, twa cackling geese *• ' 

See Garrard's picture on the wall ; 
Tho' poet's comer there, at all. 

Be none, his poor reward : 
Yet, he would help the Artist's said ; 
For, now, it lingers, somewhat stale, 
It well elucidates' the tale. 

And helps the wandering bard. 



* Compare the theorising of this pair of honourable Secre- 
taries, with the execrable practice (Mr. Coke> word) on their 
respectire fitfiDS. 
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VII. 

To business now. Come^ Smithfield Muse ! 
Thy spirit o*er my song diffuse^ 

Drink deep of Sam*s Intire : 
I sing the works of thine own club ; 
Whom Pres^ and Vice, and Soc, they dub. 
Who lift the ax, or rince the tub. 

The breeder, feeder, 'squire. 

Came forward first, as first in name. 
At Ducal call, to4irge his claim — 
But not, indeed, for prize, or fame ; 

His meed, accustomed thanks — 
The veteran Knight, of mighty ^parts, 
Who won, at Otaheite, all hearts, 

Long-Wd Sir Joseph Banks. 



VIII. 

^ My dear Lord Duke, *tis known to you» 
0*er stump, and bush, and bed, I flew. 
My chase imperial game ; 
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But, when I knocked the Emperor dovni. 
And thought him *neath my beaver's crown, 
I fear*d to find him kill'd or flown. 
All baffled in my aim ; 

^' I therefore, with much cost of thought, 
Considered how he might be caught. 

With flesh-spot, film, and bran- 
See this r* (and, as Sir Joseph spoke. 
He drew the flapper from his poke ; 
As Paddy Burke, from waistcoat, took 

The Gallican Kill^man.) 

*^ This racket see, or battledore. 

Once stretch'd with wire or parchment o*er. 

With silk-bag I surround ; 
And, when I strike my royal game. 
The silken toils straight backward stream ; 
I have him, sure as e'er I aim. 

And hold him safe and sound r. 



IX. 



*' But now-ralas 1 poor Joseph Banks !-~ 
Shall play no more^ these crutched shanks^ 
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Imperial or reginal pranks ; 

Ah, me ! how vigour dies. 
O, Giblet ! in thy dainty shop, 
IVe seen, on Sirloin, or on chop. 

The great blue-bottle flies ! 

'^ While, at his stand, a little chap. 
Held in his hand a little flap ; 
With which he dealt such angry rap. 

On marrow-bone, or round. 
That thou hast given him sharp rebuke. 
For knocking it clean oflT the hook. 

Upon the dirty ground — 

^^ And miss*d them, too ; for, flies are shy : 
But this my trap— behold, I'll try V 

With that, he lifts his hand ; 
And swept it o'er the butcher's nose, 
Where a blue-fly had settled close : 
And, in the silken hag it blows. 

Ere Giblet felt it stand ! 

His Grace exclaims — ^^ Enough, enough !" 
Sir Wat applauds the manual proof. 
It tickled much the wag. 






"^ What kgs of mottoo it win »c^ 
A flqiper let each scoOiofi htaweT 
And, €0eT his head b^an to ware 
The battledore and bs^. 



X. 



The Master* smil'd GODtent. TbeMan*, 
To play^ in tnm^ his part, b^an : 
The Man the Master follovr'd wdl; 
As Whachnm, once, did Sidro|diel. 
Sir Nomps, who found the golden fleece^ 
By chemic touch of Dame Apreece ; 
He art of Abnlmazar tried. 
And drew blue stockings off his bride ; 
The nuptial torch burnt gas phosphoric. 
And the brisk widow gave caloric. 
^^ O thou ! our most illustrious host. 
Small merit mine, indeed, to boast : 

♦ Pk«tident> and • Secretary^ of tbe Royal Society. The 
little gentleman lately opened a lady-lecture^ by rea 
letter from his brother Abulmazar at P^uris^ which b^an 
'* Minuieur, vcui ii€$ le premier phUoeophe du mondeT i 
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O that my labours might produce 

Something to our good cause of use ! 

Concrete, compound, or give to birth, 

Twixt calx and argillaceous earth. 

Some mutable and unknpwn soil. 

That better would reiit^sa'd our toil. 

Than this vile super-stratum mud. 

The ruins of the whdmipg flbod ; 

'Neath which, now mii'd^ and buried, lies 

.The staple rich of Paradise! 

That some untried decomposition. 

By septic, solvent, or attrition. 

May this produce, I riot despair. 

By chance amalgamation rare ; , 

As that bright metal we admire. 

By fusion of Corinthian fire. 



XI. 

• • • 

* 

^^ I sought the triple kingdom round, 
For aught of virtue might be found. 
To raise a potent charm or spiell ; 
Oil, alcohol, or attar-smell. 
Or something, what I could not tell. 
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Now alkalies^ and eardis, and talc. 

And lime calcin'd, magnesian cbalk. 

Fossils and ores dug i* th] dark, 

(And Lady Davy gave a spark) 

With verde -antico, bit of jet. 

From Dead Sea, foetid amujet-^ . . 

I took : each plant with edsexDce in*t ; 

Tansey, and rue, and peppemmut. 

Hot digitalis, and house-l^dki, ' 

And persicaria wild — ^which secfk. 

By vulgar names «, in BinhenkoM^ 

That lady-calendar ^kmH suit. 

To these, I added £sh, and fowl : 

The herring red; eyes of an owd^ , 

A slice of blubber, iirom a whale .; 

The dragon's claw, and tip of tail. 

From elephant, I took some blood. 

By Polito's permission good ; 

And, for some litter from ihe Tower, 

I sent, wh^t time the dens they scour ; 



* These significant names^ it is said, do not oflencl the eyes 
and ears of the fair dimfiles of Rousseau and Dapwiau who 
consider the vulgar names and operations of sexuality as mqsely 
technical and mechanical. 
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Last^ above all, a human chop^ 
From butcher Abernethy's shop. 
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^^ These odd ingredients^ ^ whole day, 

Did I^ on slab and mortar^ hi^y ; 

And soon arose mephitic. smelly 

Novel and inexpressible !— p- 

And, then, by distillation's opurse^ 

It felt evaporative^force ; 

All that was ^uid in the mas^. 

Soon rose, in spirit, oil, or g^ ! — 

I, with precision great, aqd care. 

Hermetically seaFd' the air ; 

Then, antiseptic alcohol. 

Drew from retort,, a bottle-full t^^— 

But, what a}one rewards pay toil. 

Remained, this pure, essential oil : 

Whose power and virtue recondite, 

Twas accident that b^'ought to light ; 

As, Winsor, thy effulgence bright. . 
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XIII. 

^^ Now Lady Davy loves right well, 
As I, the laboratory's smell ; 
And^ as an exquisite perfume^ 
I placed it in our bridal room. 
But, scarce did we our vests unloose. 
And place ourselves in silken snoose, 
When a fierce host of vermin came, 
Despight of us, and gaseous flame ; 
And, setting to their hideous work, 
-From bottle nibbled out the cork. 
Soon as I heard and saw the crew. 
Swift from my bridal joys I flew;. 
And Lady Davy, faithful bride, 
Rush'd to the combat, by my side : 
(Not she of spirit faint, to shriek. 
If owlet hoot, or dormouse squeak ! ) 
I seiz'd forthwith my battle-brand, — 

And charg'd the vermin sword in hand. 
With force such foe could not withstand ! • 
And Lady Davy, too, did tug. 
By tail and ear the monsters lug, 
And sous'd them in the watet-jug. 
Thus, by new risk, and midnight toil. 
Rescued from ruin was my oil." 



'/ 
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XIV. 

I 

Here Prince Kfitmowsky^ hither sent 

By the Czar Russ, bellipotent^ 

Most anxiously attention lent : 

No Leicester-tup could show his feed. 

More than the Prince his master^s breed ; * 

And well he came to fat John Bull, 

For parley, with his .belly > full. 

Deep in his pocket div'd the Knight, 

To bring his phial forth to light : 

But pluck'd, with quick, revulsive atart^ 

His hand, that felt uhu^al smart;' 

For, at his finger's end, , hc/drew. . 

A mouse — with; teetfi clenched thro' and thro'- 

Which prov'd th'attractive chatin; was true^ 

Beyond what specious phrase might do. 

But, whilst his painful fist he shopk,!; - , 

Again Sir Watkin ca^ugbt the joke 5 ' - i 

The Duke could not his muscles save. 

And Somerville in vain look'd grave. 

Sir Joseph, and the 'Squires, laugh'd loud ; 

The laugh went thro' the Yeoman crowd : 

Grinn'd, ghastly, Sinclair; jolly Coke, . 

On horse, his fat.iiitesUnes shqok. y'. 
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XV. 

The Knight^ With Wd^ftil phi^^ exjir^ss'dy 
He did not relish mnth the je^t ; 
Yet all, again, he thui address'd — 
^^ I now despair of gecond laugh, 
Whilst I pi'opoiind the better balF> 
That still remains^ of thie my charm ; 
Useful to garden, clo(^e, or fana. 
Another race of quadrupeds^ 
Whose works the careftil fiirmer dreadtf, 
With delving naild and pointed i^nout^ 
Deep in the dark oft grub and tout ; 
High, o'er the sward^ they turn the soil. 
Till e'en llie mead^iws scfem to boil ! 
Along th6 llmd^ their tortUous course 
They wind, and plough with instinct-force t 
Upturning soil^ aud root^ and germ : 
Ah ! woe betide the Mole-run Farm. 



XVI. 



'' Now, here. Si* Watkin Williams Wynne, 
Regard this shrewd device or gin ; 
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Well dost tliou know, with toasted cheese, 
To bait a trap for rats and meece *. 
Take, then, this forceps in thine hand: 
Andf ere thou set it in the land. 
One precious goutte, dropt on the spring, 
Attracts the vermin to the ring ; 
Where, clasp'd awhile, the writhing fool 
Convolves, and dies the fur-clad Mole!" 
Ill' unwary man the nippers seiz'd; 
The spring was get, the notch was raised- 
He knew it not ; it gave a snap — 
Sir Watkin'a hand was in the trap! 
And, now, there rose a merrier burst. 
More universal than the first : 
Louder it grew ; and, yet more loud. 
It reach'd the outmost of the crowd! 
The laugh the 'Squire and Grazier caught ; 
It echo'd in the Butcher's throat ; 
And Pat M'Laughlin rais'd his note ; 
His note M'Laughiin rais'd; and, aye. 
His long-ear'd steed began to bray ! 



* Mice are so prcmounced in Devonshire and Wales, Which 
countries have the honour of ^'ing birtli to theae two wot- 
thiea. 
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XVII. 

How was Sir Watkin, all the while ? 
Smile did the man ? He did ;not smile. 
It vex'd him, and it griev'd him sore. 
Roar did the man ? He did not roar : 
But, with clenched teeth, and hideous grin. 
He' press'd upon the envious gin ; 
Which, presently, its prey releas*d. 
And his worst hand preserved his hest. 
Now sage Sir NUmps, this moral drew-~ 
^^ 'Tis I laugh now, just now 'twas yoii ! ; 
And learn ye, hence, who laugh at jokes. 
That ye, as well as other folks. 
May sometimes; chance to get a hoax/' 



XVIII. 

The RusseFs hand, with gentle wave. 
To patriot Coke the signal gave. 

And Sinclair led the van : 
The. nod throughout the Gathering flew ; 
The nohle train, and yeomen crew, 
Oxmen, and tupmen, onward drew. 

Led by th' oracular man. 



CkmiO II. OB^ TBB LAST-»GATHBRING. AX 

Thus, reach th' arena's airy space. 
Where Georgic games anon take place ; 

See them, assembled, now : 
Shepherds, and shearers, louting stand ; ^ 
Who scratch the head with either hand. 
Who chew the weed, and stain the sand. 

And they who drive the plough. 

Four coal-black bulls of Holdemess, 
€aparison*d ui full-shew dress. 

Bring on the ponderous wain ; 
Tis the same car we heard, of late. 
Come jogging on, thro' Wobum Gate, 
When jingling cog and wheel did grate 

Of President's machine. 



XIX. 

« ■ 

The mechanist his work hath done, 

• - • 

AxA nut and screw are fastened on. 

Dovetail and jciilit well match ; 
Vertic and horizontal wheel, " 
Bid round and round the spindle reel. 
And make the drum the impulse feel, 
And thunder with dispatch. 
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^^ Nobles, and Commoners, attend; 
And you, my generous host and firiend ; 

Your suffrages I ask !*'•— 
His speech the President b^^n ; 
And, thro* the crowd, attention 
*^ If you approve the patriot-plan. 

How richly paid my task ! 



'^ Who has not seen, in street of town^ 
With sudden crash, come tumUing down^ 

Brick-walls and chimney-stacks ! 
In heaps the worthless ruins lie, 
A nuisance to the passer-by. 
And none to take it ol^«-4br why } 

Such rubbish no one lacks. 

*^ To you. Sir Humphrey Davy, Knight, 
Tis known, and eke to me, aright. 
In brick-bat red, and mortar white. 

What septic power is pent : 
Mallet Tve tried, and frost, a&d roia^ 
To bruise or solve tbem, all ia vainl, . 

They yield but slow assefib 
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*^ Yon vAst citetitn^reiK^ ctf walk. 
Which all this fair doUiaiA enthttLlil^ 

Were it f6 briek-du^t groand^ 
A cubic yard would dressy a t66A ; 
The hassoc-sWaiiip thtis sooti gtovr good ; 
And pales of fii^^ or othet y^6oAy 

Might well the park sUri^mid. • 

'^ It happen*d^ when at old l)iihde(i^ 
That ancient lady I should ^^^ 
So famous for the huge pltitti tteef 

That cumber d her behittd ^ 
Her kiln-dried grits^ in mill or quanftOi 
She did with little handle tum^ 

And all to datmed grind. 

'^ The hint, at once, my genius caught ; 
And, pr^nant with the no^el thought, 

I summoned to my aid 
MiU-wrights and enginteris^ l» tvain : 
The model folr tHeir wbrk tras pkih ; 
Kot to succeed, Werts want of brainy 

Behold tbe cn^e itlad^ ! 
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^* Now, to its work.** Each bull they took^ 

And fastened to a lever-spoke ; 

Then, on their hides, . the goad-boy strook. 

And round the axle twiri'd. 
In piles the brick-bat grist was raised; 
Which John Le Blast in shuttle seiz'd. 

And o'er the hopper hurFd. 

But, ah! alas, for John Le Blast ! 
The loaded hopper proy'd not fast : 

O'er-balanc'd from the top. 
Hopper and scuttle tumbled both ; . 
Brick-bats, Le Blast, and many an oath> 
Which to record my Muse is lothe. 

Were heard and seen, to drop. 
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That heathen man came rolling o*er. 
With such rude force, that down he bore 
Huge Talbot ; who, a tower of strength, 
ReeFd, and soon measured all his length: 
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And with him brought, with mighty squelch, 

Sir Wat, the heaviest of the Welch ! 

While, in the fall, the small Sir Nump, 

From his near friend, vecciv'd a thump. 

Which brought him to his little rump: 

And, sprawling, with a backward blow. 

He Sir John Scabright levell'd low ; 

Whose falling head, in midriff smote, 

And down the towering hero brought, 

Fisii-Palmcr — He lay doubled up ; 

And, then, Sir John just reach'd his crup. 

Far round was felt the overthrow ; 

And many an accidental blow >■' ■ 

The Peer, and Commoner, laid low. • f mii'i - 

Butcbers, and Breeders, strew'd the grotirdli 

Bailiffs, and "Squires, were falling round: 

The Pie-ball Priest, who faced it hard, 

But every day he gain'd a card ; 

And Mutton-Amateurs, who press. 

At dinner hour, beneath Queen Bess ; 

And Coke's-foot Priest, and Scuffler Greg *, 

And Tunkey Runce, turn'd up the leg. 



• Author of the new Gregorian, aatisolar aystem : by wbicli 
ibat obsolete opiaion, that the vivifying raya of the sun con- 
duced to the fertility of the earth, ia confuted and exploded ; 
and the necessity of sunshine, to maUjig h&y, is denied, by 
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Now the scar'd bulls, by powerful jerk, 
Plunged, and upset the toilsome work ; 
And Sinclair, who remain'd behind, 
Watching how well his mill would grind. 
Smote with the scatter'd oker blind. 
Fell as oppressed by Siroc wind. 
The rampant bulls right onward drove, 
And in the light barouche they stove ! 
Each noble Fitzroy hurried out ; 
Tims, for the first time, put to rout. 
The Prince Katmowsky lost his hold ; 
And, off the box, a mountain, roll'd: 
His huge, Batavian, nether end. 
Did foremost to the centre tend ; 
But o'er he turn'd, and might be seen, 
Like a broad moon, bis tight nanke^i. 



I 



proving that the nearer food is to putrefaction, the easier if is 
of digestion. Hence, the Christmas hay, inaile of Florin or 
Bog-gra98, carries with it a proof of its digestive tendency, and 
of the truth of the Gregorian system. For an elucidation of 
this cloudy system, and as a model of agricultural line wriling'> 
see the Jexiphanic report of three eminent wise-acres, employed 
by (he Duke to sun'ey this gentleman's farm, carried on by 
■cuffling. Hum^what was the syllable, Anglice, pronounced 
by the old Abbess of Rambouillet ? 
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Rode off the field, the gallant Duke ; 
And clatter d after, jolly Coke, 
Whom love of beef, for once, forsook : 
The boys set up their hubbub loud ; 
Flew fer, and wide, the devious crowd ! 
The Orange-dealer, and his stall. 
Were heard, with deadly crush, to fall : . 
And loud he moum'd his broken leg ; 
TTwas well, he wore an oaken peg ! 
They ride, they fly, they fall, they yield ; 
Not one dar'd stick or truncheon wield, 
TTie bulls were masters of the field ! 
Their heads, and horns, they toss on high ; 
And bellow loud, for victory. 
Vittoria ! Salamanca ! show 
Rout more complete, or overthrow ! 

" Give, give, the meed to merit due !** 
Fame, from her sonorous trumpet, blew ; 
And Laurels, wreath'd for human sculls. 
Adorn the now all-conquering Bulls. 



END OF CANTO II. 
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IProepfctus. 



xA,S there never wtis a more important era tlian tlie present, 
so was it never more useful, to lake a fair view of those political 
characters who flourish, guttle, and direct Public aflidrs. 

Thest Portraits are intended to delineate the leadiog men as 
they are, without flattering their vanity hy praise uiidesefvedj 
or gratifying the malignity of others, by those ilt-liatured sar- 
casms vhieh arc sure to please ilic many aod afflict the Indi- 
vidual; to injure the latter without either informing or bene- 
fiting the former: our maxim shall he that of the poet: 
" Cunt be ttit linu, Iww well luc'ei ihc; B«w, 

We shall not take any imt^inary degree of virtue for a 
standard, but the fitir, honouraMe English character suth as it 
has been; and we sliall never expose the fuibks of the mnn 
who deserves well of his country: nor shall we screen the 
selfish vanity of those who, possessed of great fwtunes atwl 
the means of doing much good, seem to live hut for them- 
selves, and to be dead to the calls of humanity. 

There is always, in every age and nation, tiome particular 
bias aiid propensity to influence the charnctcr and conduct of 
the great. Our principal business shall He to direct that bias 
or propensity to someustful purpose when good, or to coun- 
teract it when bad. This we shiill attempt, not hy precept, 
but by example; and we observe with pain, that the timiacss 
of the Euglisli character, and tlut bold decision wliich are so 
useful and so admirable in great aflliirs, are now mistaken for 
ititlexibilily ! It is thought beneath the dignity of a great man 
(u man of place or power) to ackuuwledge error and change 
his conduct: he pei'severes at his peril. This may ofteB be 
bold, and is the opposite of cowardice; but it is likewise oftch 
the opposite of wisdom : such men only yield to necessity, and 
it is iheprerailingfeatui-eof the English cluracterat this time. 
Perhaps the inflexibility of Mr: Pitt.whofTuidedaSairs for so long 
a tertn, lias had some influence on the lHugiish way of thinking 
and acting ; for the example of one whom we esteem and admiie 
lA often followed when it is neither estimable nor admirable. 

Looseness of morals, prodigality, and meaancss, will all fiii^t 
check ; for when properly painted, they cscite feelitigs of hatred, 
disgust, and contempt. But we remark with pleasure, that the 
prevalent vices of the age rather proceed from want of thought 
and a blind easy compliance with fashion and custom; thweara 
none of those criminal chai^acters, nnoe of those flagiaiit trans- 
actioos that have stained theannals of great countries when about 



I 



f-,=s 



to fall, such, for example, as preceded the h\\ of the Roman re- 
public, or of the empires of the West and of the East. 

In comparison with moderns, the English character stands 
high : cowardice or treachery have brought on the ruin of most 
of the continental states ; but amongst Public Men in England, 
we have neither found a coward nor a traitor, and our enemies 
know that it is useless to seek for such characters amongst us. 

Exclusive of the names in the list published will be given 
other portraits; and we can assure those who honour this 
work with their support, that the facts are from good authorial 
and the observa lions dictated by candour. 
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LttUlii piibliihol b^ C. Clmpplc, III ii tieU. ;>rice I6i. boardi. 
THE BRITISH CONSTITUTION, analiwd bj ■ Refcroi.ce m lis HEitmjT 
by » SurniDBrjr or Detail of ita man SaUtar? hnKs; and by a. Skelch of' the 
Goieraiural of Gieit Itritain, ai a Monarchy, Peerage, and Ueniacracji trilb 
thrir conjnlnt Bjid lepniHle Prerogalivcs and Friiilegei. Being a succinct ac- 
count of (heir Dependence upon, or Independence uf each oilier, ulieiher judi- 
cially Or paliliuilly. The wliuLe cumptiiing h Cumpondiurn of Juriiprudeiice et- 
lenlially aeceisary for >be Inrr>iinxtion of every Brilun ; carefully canipiled fiDm 
Amiientic Diicumenls. BY A DOCTOR Of L/\\\S. 



" Lord ehiefjusiice fllBckilone rrcomraendi in a peculiar manner, lo every Bri- 
tish Kuliject, whuie liiuation in life j|itl permit him, the necciaily of posscuing a 
knowledge of ilie cunstitution of his country. Monleaquieu and Dc Lolmc liave 
biith of Itieiu given an interesting view or the theury of our conslilkiliou ; but lliere 
is so muGb afil nhich Eunaists of the chatlered and eorporate privileges, that it 
vSB not to be cipccled that eilher of them cuatd detail their advanlogea and pe- 
csliarilies vrjlli llie acctiracy of this editor, vhu seeuulD have paid ELreal ■ttention 
to these subject:. The manner in wliich hi has noticed the acts ol tbe innioiUl 
Alfred, and their happy results, proves him to have formed a proper cjlimate of 
the liberties of which that iilwBtrioui monarch was the funnder. All the circiim- 
etances iHsl happened in the houses of parljament at the beginning of the lest cen- 
tury, Ihe quealion of privilege, the caie of Lord Somers. tile cotuiailmeat (d prison 
iif the various persuns eharjied with having tjulaled the rights uf parliajneat, «i4 
all accurately dtiatlcd, and an atlenlioii paid to the subjects adequate to (hvir 
impurtance. We are niucli pleased by the notice he takes of the condifct of Ihe 
Lords ill the can of Ashby and White. From it he drai>s an instructive concta- 
sion, that it is important they should [loUess a certain influence, in order to ba- 
luiice (one of tbe greatest nl onr daoger.) the (lolsnce and inlcmperaiice of lbs 
democratic part of axr con^tilution ; or clieek an ambitioua spirit in its monarcbical 
dtparLmi-'ni, thereby protjng themielves a great shield for Ihe rights of Ihe peo- 
ple. In short, he has ilrami tlw lines of preiopaiivc distinctly between the three 
bodies; marked Dirt the duties, rights, and prinleges of each, with peispicnily, 
diBcriminaliim, and accuracy, We Ibereforc can not only reeoinaienil the Work 
as B valuable book lor the consullatiou of lawyers and mcnihers of parliamenti 
but eipecialtj to young people, as well as country gentlemen. They will find 
instruction and amuieneot combined ) as, without the study uf a tedious and dry 
law-bMli, they may eollecl in these volumes all the information (hat is necessary 

Cenf. Mag. July, 1811. 



IC. il'Dvaalt, FriHter, ftmbertoH tiva, Luu 
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WOBURN-ABBEY GEORGICS ; 



OK. 



THE LAST-GATHERING. 



CANTO III. 



I. 

X HE routed host look back^ aghast ; 

And now^ the danger overpast^ 

From nook, and shed, and hole, and tree^ 

Come forth, the ravages to see. 

The victor-Bulls had ceased from toil ; 

And, for their feed, had left their spoil : 

Thro* splintered pale, and hawthorn-bush, 

As routed were themselves, they rush ; 
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Nor stop, till reaching pastures far. 

They soon repair the waste of war. 

The harried urchins cease to fly ; 

Aim) soon th^ tempting pnsy espy^ 

The fruit of bright Hesperian gold. 

Which o'er the yellow sands are roird : 

And, whilst the owner's fractur'd stump 

Still helpless kept him on his rump, ^ 

Nuts, cakes, and oranges, and all 

Rich booty, to the harpies fall. 

Ah ! ill with Rosiool it hres, 

With broken limbi an4 Ip^ of w;aires ! 

But he his fortitude displayed ; 

And, master of a merrier trade. 

Drew his strung bow, at hand prepared. 

And o*er his fiddle wagg'd his beard ; 

And, *mid th^ wineck, play>l m^QW^^f 

As Nero^ when the gi)ty tNWP'4* 



A, si^ i^njji^ of 3hu 
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Who level in the dust were laid, 
Uprose, in pain, not ondismtry'd ; 
Xhe limp, and ahrugging shoiilder-bladc, 
The sense of bruise and hurt betray 'd. 
Who fell the first, uprose the last, 
Jam'd 'twixt the mill and Talbot fest, 
Press'd by the hopper, John Le Blast ; 
His sun^bnrnt face with dust o'ersprea^ 
His tavvney whiskers cfaang'd to red: 
And, tho' he scarcely saw to rise. 
That impious man blasphem'd his eyes ; 
When, peering as he could around. 
His hat of Mandarin he found, 
8preadmg its umbrage o'er the grouiid. 
With painful reach, he lifts the hat; 
Andy k> ! beneath the pent-house, sat 
Sir Numps *, upon his haunches squat. 



• " Sir Humphrey and Lady Davy Mrived' at PbrftihoWfi iM 
SataHay, said were expected to embark on boaitl tbe Co1liiig>* 
WooJ cartel for Mttrlaix, on their roat« to Paris. It is stated 
that he wtH visifthe greatest part of Europe before bis return 
to this country, permission having lieen obiained from the 
French government to pass through Prance and her dependen- 
cSea." The above is copied from ati evening paper. We can- 
not help thinking, that while so large a portion of the Conti- 
nent (Spain included) is, either through our bravery, or that 



H WOBURN-ABBET GEOBGICS ; Ccl 

All smil'd to see the dexterous Knight ; 
And, tho' he vanish'd from their sight, 
Unmark'd, iinnioum'd, yet safe and sound. 
They all rejoiced that he was found. 

At length the Russel re-appcar'd ; 

His spotless Merino * he rear'd, 

The blind, the halt, and wounded, cheer'd. 

And still'd the tumult round — 
" The conquerors, then, are run away ! 
So victory ends in modern fray; 

The fallen keep the ground !" ) ^ 

of our allies, open to the researches of science. Sir Humphrey 
might have spared himself the trouble of accepting any &vaur 
from the enemy of his country by visiting France first. We 
should not be sorry if Buonaparte sent him to keep company 
with the first victims of Corsican treachery at Verdun ; neither, 
we believe, would his Imperial Majesly be at all nice about it, 
if he thought the Professor worth keeping, But Buonaparte 
Gtudies the cui bono, and is well aware that the ttrenua inertia 
of these dirly-finger gentry can be of no other use than that of 
making the women and children troublesome by the ailectalion 
of babble and kuowledge. Times, October I9tk, 1813, 
Fie ! fie ! Mr. Editor. 

* The bat worn on this occasion is of Merino wool^ i 
dyed. 



Canto UL oe^ tbb lasT'^athsring. 



III. 



The flock-clad Herald now proclaims 
The hour arrived of rural games : 

With brandished crook he stands^ 
With South-down crewels fringed about ; 
Three sturdy candidates step out, 
Giles, Hobinol, andColinclout, 

With weapons in their handb. 

r • 

In the close pen the victims wait 
The summons of approaching &te. 

With flowery fillets bound : 
Not Motley's cipoked-pated breeds 
They far to Western hills recede ; 
But the ball-polls demand the meed^ 

With quarters plump and round. 

Nor horns alone mere useless drains. 
Which wanton waste of food sustains^ 
But tails that draggle o*er the plains. 
Are held but offid-locks : 
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When democratic rage prevaiPd^ 
And every puppy was curtaird^ 
(The wisest heads have often (aiFd) 
Duke Francis crop*d his flocks* 



IV. 



The Master-Shepherd fknfi^hhld } 
And, by the garland/ «fi)hr«h«^feid 

Dragged the reluctant prize : 
To each he brings the-stft!ggfaig*ikflBi t 
To Colin, Giles, atidf HMdffM; : 
Who o*er each trembliiig*tfrtettl6f' All/ 

And clasp him*Y*iitt Ui(feft^Tfrf^hifc ^ 

• • • 

Each on his blaiM^d flV>httef it«lti« 
The shire and tvOtiti »km6hi JMsiMts ; 
And each, with ready hand and shears. 

The sigaal prUttipihheyi : 
And then, with ^blf i^p^kt^'H^, 
The full and flei^ tblttttid fitH|M^ 

Which down the shouKferji^irt 



J i. 



:i i : ii > t 



I .••»i 
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V. 



Meantime tv^cr i»a^ kfid iWftxl SW«ms^ 

The merits of their breeds rehearse 
In simple and alternate t^t^e ; 
And thus Aeir Jieglogue^lthei' Suttg, 
Thetetefenrflhri^, attdiaymafi Youtirg. 



DUET. 

See ! Master Ycittig; ' tA^^ dtt^ ib%"Ml66edd; 
To (txH p(ir9&ctioi( hfdtt^ht 6m Sotrafi-r)ttWtt utted ; 
Hd^or^tf L^*rter, bt^ feati*^]!lf^riiid> 
The force of crossing can no farther^gb^. 

ybtUtgh 
Ah, parson^ PfiMt TiSo^ mi^^ ^^ LMdfeVdt^ «9H t 
For food, the pfefiMM r aild/<i6^1«iiffi«rit^^aR t 
The gentleman alone your Downs can keej^ 
For they are very gentlemanljFulbMfiir 
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Priest. 
See the trae-blue upon my master's back ; 
See our round paunches^ like Jack FalstaflTs pack : 
Of Down his coat — nor finer wears he since 
He turn'd his back^ in dudgeon^ on his Prince. 

Young. 
Along the park^ or over boundless plains^ 
They rove at large^ and pick their scanty meanff ; 
But^ in close farms^ they creep thro* augre-holes^ 
And come as torn^ at shearing-time^ as foak* 

Priest. 
But how their fertile wombs increase the fold ! 
Superfoe^tation will $ir Joseph hold : 
♦ ^ bIos9opi*d ewe I put to three sitruige rams ; 
That own*d their separate sires^ there came thrae 
lambs. 

I marvel tioV Uk^ rats they litter down ;: 
For vermin ever are prolific known : 

♦ *' A l»wd to a bell-wether/' O gemini ! Vid. Mr. Prters 
Survey of fuckinghamslure. 
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Whilst single births the nobler creatures know ; 
The woman, cow, and mare, and Lei'ster ewe. 

Tlius the two Shepherds sweetly sing 
Their descant to the listening ring ; 
Tlio' oaten reed, and Pan-pipe, there 
Was not, sweet symphony to btrar : 
But Rosinol, in elmin-shade 
Reclind, melodious echo play'd ; 
And, beating time with broken stump, 
Chas'd far away desponding dump. 



Now Ilobinol, and Colinclout, 
Fast traverse round and round-about ; 
With dexterous hand, and trenchant steel, 
From blade to hip the truth reveal : 
Along the full and level chine 
Is trac'd the f^ir symetric line- 
So, GuUey, when he wins the prize, 
DoSs the frieze-coat, his neck unties, 
Strips downward to the waistband bare. 
And stands, as lovely woman, fair : 






Strength Aitd fMpbrtt&a itnitid him jdin^ 
Brace the ifarm. pap, • and ri«ng loiiK 
Betting went even on the two, 
And romid and ro^nd they tallyi;^ gd : 
But, in the distance, hung the whileBg 
With hand inactire, ^ober GRles ; 
For, tho' hi» wcfrk was close and n^t^ 
He still lost ground, and must be beftt« 



Young Hobinol^ with nervous haste. 
And longer stroke, his rival pliss'd ; 
The flaky coat's unbroken fold 
O'er the fat rump and hAttftiibeft Miifd^' 
And scarce five iMiiclb'tuishivtt ttmmn^ 
When, plimgin^ iiy hiil^sCtd agmi> 
The rising cushidft ^afUglrt th# UiS&, 
And forth the crimsoit ewtetH pl^fA : 
The blushing steel cohfeli^d tib^ ttocMd j 
The snowy fleece #tL» <fy^d««i'dimd ! 
He flung his wettpcm o^ f!hcf grcftiild r 
The pledget kt Msr j*w titidlrf. 
And on the cut th^unnnrerd qufaf 
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In vain he laid^ it did not staunct^ 
The stream still trickled down the hauoch ; 
And, o*er th^ downy treafiure spread> 
Changed peacefiil white to martial red* 



vni. 

Pleased, Colinclout, beside, look'd on> 
And saw his rival*s woHc was done; 
In confidence, relax'd hiis hand> 
Rose from his kn^i at ease to standt 
He stood erect : with ppwerful clasp^ 
Twixt his great thighs he feil'd to gpra^p 
The close-clipt wether's yielding fifkis^ 
And thro* the easy p^si he slides* 
Too late the oardess afaearer teies 
To save from Jiight tfe'elusiye prLee ; 
The bare and qily skin no hold 
Affords, aad tears the fleecy fold i 
About the tatter'd fHpstente thyown^ 
Fly light a^ snav» or driven down. 
The opening crowd at once make way^ 
And give to man and A&sif feir J^iiy^ 
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(No foreign aid the games allow) 
And Colinclout is beaten now : 
He runs, he falls, he yields the chase ; 
The prize is gone, and lost the race ! 



IX. 



Gave to the tumult little heed. 
Nor ceas'd, nor yet increased his speedy 
Hie sober Giles ; who, slow and sure. 
Now whistled o*er his work, secure : 
The simple token of content 
He gave, as o*er his work he bent. 
Tis done — ^from knee-pan starting up. 
He rears at once the lazy tup ; 
And, conning o*er, with conscious pride. 
He strokes his mellow back and side ; 
The knots and tailings picks around. 
And spreads the wide-coat o*er the ground. 
First, the uneven comers laps ; 
Then, round the folding treasure wraps ; 
^Adad, twisting strong the straggling ends. 
Once more With agile knee he bends : 
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Tlien^ tied secure^ he upward springs. 
And high in air the pillow flings. 



X. 



Rose from his seat^ the foreman Plat, 

Who umpire o'er the contest sat : 

With looks majestically wise. 

He thus adjudged the golden prize-— > 

^^ Your work, Giles Raunds, is good and fair. 

*^ The hind-most dog hath caught the hare.** 

The Duke himself descends from horse. 

And deigns present the envied purse ; 

Three golden pieces its contents. 

Such the Lord King demands for rents. 

Once were they current throV the land;: 

But now, by law, are contraband: 

For who is fool to send them forth. 

Since bullion-heads forbid their worth ; 

As medals, only, are th^ known. 

That Geoi^ once wore the British Crown. 



His Grace the ▼iclor dnis adkboi'd. 
As dose to bear the listeners press*d. 
Whilst Gi]» Iwe4imi0d boir»** 
^ Take diis tiiy g^^dom ndor <nk^ 
WeU pleas*d am I^ if i| beeoikai 
Thy wants, an4 gWiimk graleM M^cs 
Thy liltis bwm ^^Ml aponw." 



u 



The merry mm of MmUka i:^^ 
And eke tiie mea ^I^dlingte^ 
With hear^ shake to ff^ iim WVh 

The Champiod^ofthe Fleeoe: 
These boast, by biftb, C^ei Rwndf'f.iMM^ 
By service^ thosQ Ibi ImpiQWr <4aii».i 
As the seven citioi il0Qi»'Vl &BMtt 

That buroBt of Croseoa. 

NowHobwoli aw} Colinclpv^ 

At eall, reluctantly turn out^ 
As wont in rural games ; 
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Their arms are lock'd : on shoulders broad^ 
The twain sustain th' ungrateful load ; 
And o'er them Giles triumphant rode. 

And victory proclaims ! 
The wether s garland now he wears. 
Surmounted by the horned shears. 




XIL 

The men of Maulden cheerM him long; 
And John Le Blasto crack'd his thong. 

To part the circling crowd. 
He led the way : with foot-pace slow. 
Around the elpiin-tree they go, 
In fiill procession, two and two ; 

And round the victor bow'd. 
Tho' butchers there were many a one. 
They came withouten marrow-bone 
Or cleaver, to give fitting tone : 
Nor trumpets were there there, ^or drums ; 
But Rosinol the fiddle strums. 
With — *^ See the conquering Hero comes." 
Mild Tavistock, and Talbot stout, 
Cheered as they pass'd with choral shout : 

4 

B 
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Whitbread cnjoy'd their mirth to 

The tribune of the people he^ 

Who loves to see plebeians glad ; 

As others say^ to make them mad. 

Greek Mellish^ and Othello ^ Bjaig, 

Pressed close as round a battle-ring ; 

And whiskered Everard, and Sir Wat, 

(Who soon his sore and bruise forgat) 

Swore that the man as stately sat 

As Burdett on his gilded car. 

Victorious from the Garden-war. 

Three times they bear him round the tree. 

With purse containing triple fee ; 

And thrice they hail the man with three. 

And thrice and three times happy he. 



XIII. 

The grave and more important men 
Still loiter'd round the bleating pen^ 
To criticise with curious ken. 



* Othello has lately been perfinrmed with this gMHeumt^B 
complexion. 



CanlO 111. OR, THE LA9T-CATIIBRI.XC. 19 ^^H 


But who could blame, where fault was none! ^^| 


And all was praise, and praise alone. ^^H 


The head was small, and straight the chine; ^H 


The dock was thick, the neck was fine ; ^^^^^H 


The blades well plac'd, the hips were wide ; ^^^^^^| 


The chest was deep, and round the side ; ^ '^^^^^^l 


The loin was broad, and full the flank ; ^^^^^^H 


The haunches lock'd, but thin the shank : ^^^^^^H 


So fair and perfect stood the breed, ^^^^^^| 


That all to Soath-Down gave the meed, ^^^^^^| 


For fleece, fertility, and feed. ^^^^^^| 


Lean'd o'er each Master of the Art, * ^^^^^| 


And pointed out his favourite part. ^^^^^^| 


Nice Castlorcagh, with dainty tip, ^^^^^^^1 


Touch'd the fat side and welt-cloth'd hip ; '^^^^^| 


Whilst Gihlet, with extended hand, *^^^^^l 


Across the spreading saddle spann'd. ^^^^^^H 


But Erskine most the fleece admir'd, ^^^^^^| 


And thought of whence he had retir'd ; ^^^^^| 


And — " Ah !" said he, " now, by my fay, ^^^^^| 


*' Would that old Scott once more give way, ^^^| 


" (But we shall never see the day) ^^^^^H 


*' With this, I'd have the wool-sack full, ' ^^^^B 


" And nought would press but South-Down wool,'" ^^^^^^| 
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XIV. 



On his broad bench^ Sir Joseph sat ; 

And held^ with those around^ a chat : 

A conversation^ so 

He muster'd here^ as in Soho— 

*' Davy," said he, ^^ and Davies too, 

*^ Come, try your skill, and do your do ; 

** The circle, and diameter, 

*^ I, to his Grace, will dare aver, 

'^ Of this fine staple, soon shall tell 

*^ Micrometer refractional/* 

Now hither, as Sir Humphre/s chum^ 

By the Duke's leave, did Davies come. 

One wonders, that a man so grave 

Should such unlike cognomen have, 

Asthatof» bless us! Giddy; 
And pity he should be the slave 

Of the Baron of Tchiddy. 

Once Davies talk'd of pewter-pot. 
Till Whitbread on his legs he got ; 
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By force of Galvanism *, I wot 

Tis gratitude, they teach : 
Oue^ grateful to the men of ale ; 
The other thought of miner's sale ; 

Each ow'd his rise to each. 

Thus grateful was the man of drugs^ 
Who cured her Highness mangy pugs ; 

When, dub'd Sir G— Ih— t B— ne. 
He sold his lands in ^yr or Sh/, 
And realised his property 

In JSarArshire's fertile plain. 



XV. 



That Smatterer, Pope, demanded why 
Man had not microscopic eye ? 
And made himself the tart reply — 
*' Because a man is not a fly.** 

♦ Sir Humphrey Davy says, that " pewtcr-pots give a Gal- 
*' vanic sensation to the lips." Mr, D. G.'s speech on pewter* 
pottery. 
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And Locke and Newton hold^ we see^ 

Punctum indivisibile. 

But rhymes and maxims, laws and niles. 

Grow obsolete^ and they were fools ! 

Davy and Davies, peerless pair. 

Shall split a point, or mete a hair ; 

Circle or cube they quadrate there : 

They live along, with feeling fine^ 

The gossamer or spider^s line. 

But how can I of fractions tell ; 

Of vulgar, or of decimal ? 

Or dash and cross my easy line. 

With barbarous algebraic sign ? 

Gentles ! enough it is for you — 

The curling fibi-e they undrew : 

From root, to point, they duly pore 

The almost viewless staple o'er. 

(Davies I not such, when thou and dad 

Each one good pair of hosen had-*^ 

As Thorpe delights to tell the tale-'*^ 

When, chumming in % garret pale^ 

Ye hung them out, at casement high, 

New-wash*d, o*er Pembroke's quad, to dry !) 

The true dimensions ta'en aright. 

By rule minutely lin*d^ they write : 
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And, wondering at the skill occult, 
The Duke received the deep result ; 
Whilst all around, who stood or sat. 
At once sang out, Magnificat I 
Davies, I'd recommend to Van ; 
A right-laborious serving-man ! 
Had Percy not been pop'd aside ; 
Ere this, his merit had been tried. 



XVI. 

No more of breeds my descant now ; 

Of Berkshire*hog, or Suffolk-sow, 

Of Duchess Devon bull and cow : 

Enough is sung, of horn and hoof ; 

Of fleece, and fat,' and form, enough. 

Let Trevor, for his wether-pen ; 

For lot of Theaves, Bob Runciman } 

And * honest Jack, for Lei'ster-tupg j 

Contented be with silver cups : 

And, when with sparkling wine they brim. 

Bless they the, memory of him 

Who first these giames and feasts began^ 

When from state-toils relaxed the mw* 

* Lucus a non lucendo. 
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The Fanner Frank was Bedford's pride. 

And England for the Patriot sigh'd — 

A country wept, when Russel died! 

And, when they pledge Duke John's good health. 

Drink to increasing stock and health ; 

And smile, that he must drop the plan, 

Because he is— a married man. 



XVII. 

Adieu to this enlivening scene ! 
No more shall be, what here hath been. 
This stage, o'ertop'd by weather-cock ; 
Yon range of buildings, crown'd with clock. 
Full often watch'd at hour of three ; 
What, hence, your purposes shall be, 
I reck not, I. But Huntingdon—* 
Now from his tabernacle gone— 
With little change, had made the place 
Serve for the purposes of Grace ! 
And things about would fitting prove ; 
Pulpit, and Bench, and Light above. 
And why not here, as well as high 
On Ridgmoht; where the public eye 
Meets the broad gable's flaunting state. 
On Ducal ground^ by Ducal gate ? 
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XVIII. 

And thou, my favourite elmin-tree. 

No more shall know this jubilee ; 

Nor, 'neath thy branches, on this spot. 

Protect a Wittenagemot, 

Where Commons, and where Barons bold. 

On country matters council hold ! 

Thy bark, no more, be naiFd with fibs 

Of Mills, and Drills, and grass of Gibbs. 

Henceforth, thy giant-arms shall spread 

O'er desert-around a barren shade ; 

Thy leaves, when strewed by autumn's breath, 

Unswept shall aye remain beneath : 

And Rosinol may change his tone ; 

Por, here, ^' his occupation's gone T 

But, hark ! the tramp of steeds and men ; 
The busy Gathering moves again I 
But here, as we have lingered long. 
Prepare we for another soAg. 



END OF CAKTO nU 
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CANTO IV. 



I. 

Jb ORTH from the yBrd, the gallant train 
Pour'd, in disorder, o*er the plain : 
The silver swan, with arching crest, 
That dress'd the plumage on her breast^ 
Scar'd from the lake's green polish'd side. 
Launched her white bosom to the tide. 
The timid herd retreat again. 
At sight of that unusual train ; 
Whilst Bedford burghers, round of paunch, 
Eye with delight the dappled haunch : 
They gain the hilPs ascending brow. 
And turn to view the crowd below ; 
Then, plui^ng into distant shades. 
Mid mingling trees scarce shew their heads. 
Their glossy steeds the horsemen strode. 
Prancing beneath their noble load : 
Not, rank and file, they keep the road ; 
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But, circling wide, with random curve. 
To right and left, at will, they swerve. 
Abreast, in pairs, some pacing ride. 
Chance placing partners side by side : 
Whilst others, bounding o'er the course. 
Urge up the hill with sinewy force ; 
In hope, perchance, to sell a horse* 
Thus pressed along, in artfiil strife, 
(Th* equestrian statue to the life) 
With tightening-hand, but latent stroke, 
Checking the pace he would provoke. 
The Jockey-Priest ; who, far behind 
Leaves horse and rider thick of wiiid^-* 

r 

Wharton the Whig, and no^ a fool,, 
But too much of the modem school ; 
Who, with vociferous-—'^ Hear 1 hea? ! hear T 
Would treason in Sir Francis cheer. , 
The men on foot, by line more straight, 
Seek the broad field, at Crawly-Gate : 
Tis thitherward all jpuroeying t»nd, . 
Howe'er with widening course they bend i 
For there, on well-selected ground, 

Frompt for tbe in»tcb> the ploughs are found. 
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11. 



Two Scottish chiefs of martial fame, 
Huntley the noble^ and the Graem( 
Who sought short respite from the war- 
Like Montmorenci and Navarre, 
Rode side by side, on chargers bold : 
High converse of the fight they hold ; 
And much, of men and arms, they told. 
Methought, 'twas forc'd, that Scottish smilcj 
When he that boasts the Emerald Isle^ 
The Hero of the World they name. 
And give faint praise^ and fear to blame. 
But loud the laud of Northern Star ; 
Of him, the Lord who rules the war, 
And guides the councils of the Czar : 
Of Cathcart *, whose Tyrtaean strains. 
Which when the new Gazette contains. 
Fire the glad nation with the tale** 
That still the firm Allies prevail. 

* Brother Archy once congratulated the country on this 
great commander's appointiment to Ireland. '' Now«" said he« 
'' Ireland is safe !** On Sir Arthur Wellesley*s going to the 
Peninsula^ the same authority denounced him as-—'' a wooden* 
'' headed fellow!!!** 
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From date to date, and day to day. 

He marches on in battle- ray : 

And guess ye may of fight and fray ; 

For, in the end, he gives the slain. 

And talks " of some few thousands ta^en.** 

Praise ye Moreau, or Bernadotte ?— • 

Of merit due ye rob the Scot ; 

For, great in wisdom as in war^ 

Tis Cathcart shines the Northern Star. 



III. 



Came cantering on, as light as air. 
And pass'd he many a sober pair. 
Mild Tavistock ; and, firm as mild. 
He many a voter pass'd, and smilVl ; 
Till he Lord Hardwicke's side did win. 
And rein'd his well-made hunter in. 
Forgotten, now, the desperate work. 
For closing doors on Mistress Clarke, 
Which flung from Cambridge-husrtings, Vork ; 
All parties, here, unite in peace. 
To speed the plough, and mend the fleece. 
Forgotten Whig and Tory.— 
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And thus shall history^s future page^ 
Of this new-Bible~givitig age, 
Relate the pious story. 

• * 5 

t 

Twixt Calvin*8 damn'd and damning race. 
And men of free^-will and of Grace, 

No longer ill-will lurioi ; 
But can the Bible's potent spell 
Close up the -gaping gates of hell. 
To which, by yoa, we're fated, tell. 

Ye men of naughty works ? 

But go ye on, and give your gift : 

TTis all for Strahaii'iEi and Oxford's thrifit t 

And, o'er your motley meetings. 
The Duke himself shall oft preside. 
With Fermentajtor by his side. 

To catch y^ loog-ear'd greetings. 



IV. 

Jogg'd softly on, tihie noble pair ; 
Lord Hardwicke, and the Russel-heir : 
And still their chat, in gracious mood^ 
And words of courtesy, ptttdtted* 



P^B^BVP^H 


Canto IV. OB, THE LAST-CATHKRINO. 31 ^^H 


They prais'd the brightness of the sky ; v^^^^^^H 


They prais'd the sands, that they were dry. ^^^^^^H 


Lord Hardvvicke prais'd the fair domain ; ^^^^^^| 


The swelling hill, and widening plain ; ^^^^^^^H 


The oak and elm's fantastic boughs, ' ^^^^^^| 


The ancient avenue's broken rows ! ' ^^^^^^| 


And paus'd they, with reverted eye, ' j^^^^^^f 


To catch the objects passing by. '^I^^^^^^l 


The green-clad Parker's rustic hut, • ^^^^^^| 


Nail'd o'er with antler, hoof, and scut : ^^^^^^^| 


Tlie lodge below, with frontlet chaste ; ' ^^^^^^| 


'Where, by the Duchess' own sweet taste, ^^^^^^| 


The blooming Cherub runs in haste, ^^^^^^| 


To ope the gate by which 'tis placM ! ^^^^^^| 


Mark they the numerous flocks, at last — ^^^^^^| 


" Fray, come to Wimpole, good my Lord, ^^^^^^| 


" And see what my poor fields afford; ^ ^^^^^^| 


'< I, too, have kine and flocks !" ^^^^^^| 


Lord Hardwicke said. The Marquis bends — ^^| 


" Our house with your's would fain be friends ; ^^^^H 


" And great the pleasure it will yield, * ^^^^^^| 


" To try your coverts — not your field — ^^^^^^H 


i " My scent still the Fox. ^^^^^1 
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V. 



Tis now they see the closed gate ; 
No grooms, to swing it wide, await 
Lord Tavistock amends his course. 
And into canter pricks his horse ; 
As all would think, with courteous view^ 
To let his honoured guest-man thro*. 
The horseman made nor pause nor halt : 
In stirrup rose, with demi-volte ; 
While, gathering up his good fore-feet. 
The bounding steed, as arrow fleet. 
The high fifth bar pass'd clewly o'er. 
And safe his gallant rider bore. 
Then, to the gate, in courteous style. 
He tumVl ; and Hardwicke passed the while^ 
Who rais'd his beaver with a smile. 
This Lord, thought he, in tourney, once. 
On " cloth of gold,'' had broke a lance ; 
E'en, now, he gives his boy good chance. 



VL 

The ground the land-meter hath set. 
The enter'd ploughs are ready met ; 
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In order lay the number'd beams, 

And right to start the double teams. 

As heretofore, no longer, now. 

Is seen the long discordant plough ; 

That tugs and hawls, with gib and jerk. 

Now misses, now impedes, the work : 

Learn hence, ye clowns, compacted force 

Gives twofold power to man and horse. 

The tandem team hath had its day ; 

And, now, to curricle gives way. 

They start ! and, see : the well-match'd pairs 

Advance, and strike the glistening shares ; 

And deep incision makes the plough. 

As well-trim'd vesseFs beaked prow. 

Nor helm's-man steers more true to wind^ 

Than he, to mark, who holds behind. 

The flag he turns is broad and deep. 

An even tenor must he keep ; 

The bottom, underneath the share. 

Must shine, as table smooth and bare : 

And up the furrows close are rolFd, 

As ancient lady's ruflf in fold ; 

Or fan^ which modem ladies hold. 
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VIL 



We said ere while^ " 'twas bright the sky, 

" And underfoot the sands were dry.** 

Short boast ; for, now, malicious Jove, 

Who pastime makes for those above. 

As other * Geoi^c-bard can prove. 

Prom West, to South-west, chang*d the wind> 

And rose the racking scud behind : 

Anon, the whole horizon lowers. 

The vanward cloud prelusive pours. 

The yeoman soon his coat unstraps. 

And opes it o'er the saddle flaps ; 

And, then, with active arms outspread. 

Flings the drab broad^^loth o'er his head* 

The groom unties his well-roU'd pack. 

Which shifts from base to noble back ; 

And honest Jack, his roquelaure 

Flings his bent back and shoulders o'er : 

But roquelaure, or what you will. 

Round Jack, it is wrap-rascal still. 

* " Dux & Regina/' an ancient boudoir-scene^ may here 
recur to the reader*s memory. 
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VIII. 

More thick and dark tlie tempest \(iwef9. 

And Jove himself descends in showers ; 

From distance bursts the lightning-flashy 

Heard is the muttering thunder-crash ; 

The gathering flocks uncertain fly^ 

As when the opening pack is nigh; 

Their manes the snorting coursers throw^ 

Starting aside like broken bow. 

Again the routed horsemen flee^ 

As best they may, to shed or tree ; 

And panting foot-men labour hard> 

To gain the shelter, oi the yard. 

Fast scour'd along the clattering plain^ 

Like fiery Blount, or Deloraih, 

The Sporting Priest ; who^ passing all^ 

Gain'd for himself and steed a stall« 

First, from his hat the rill he pours^ 

Then dash*d the rain-drops from his flowers : 

For, e*er he mounts, if fine the mom^ 

Fair nymphs his button-hole adorn ; 

And heeds not he^ who round him flly. 
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Nor who invades the stall or stye. 
Nor who is wet — ^be.he bat dry ; 
And all that he may chance to know. 
He hails, with shout of—" Tally-ho T 



IX. 

The ploughmen dar'd to ktep the field. 
For who would first the contest yield ? 
But strength of man and horse combine. 
In vain, to keep the level line : 
And still the Duke resolved to st^y ; 
For thus he thought — '^ In one short day, 
** That twice the Russel ran away, 
'^ The pleased Philistines shall not say, 
" In Gath or Ascalon."* 

Of Merino, the gumless hat. 

Fell on his dripping shoulders flat- 
But, sat he there alone ? 

No ! not alone the Russel sat ; 
Beside him, still, was one : 

Staunch was the Prince Katmouski found ; 

(When, late, he rais'd him off the ground). 



CrnitO IV. OR, THE LAST-GATHBRIN6. 37 

He seiz'd at once the leader-horse. 
And rode like Cossac o'er the course !) 
For who did ever Russian know. 
To fly from tempest, fire, or foe. 

If his Commander stay ? 
Let Moscow, Borodino, tell. 
What there, by firm endurance, fell : 
The Corsican remembers well ; 

And will, to his last day. 



Again the notes of Victory swell ; 
The Stewart fills the trumpet well. 

They .echo from the Saale. 
Thrice-beaten Dastard, speed thy flight ! 
Steal to thy hoiaie, in dead of night ; : 
And scare her, like a damned sprite. 
Sad Princess ! with thy pale afiright. 

And miserable l^le : 
And tremble at the mighly fall 

Still boding in the sequel ; 
When, e'en in slavish Senat^Hall^ 
Thou shalt aread upon the wall^ 
The horrible Balshazzar scrawl 

Of '^ Mene mene tekel.** 
But, should a Cossac take him oflf!-— 
Oh I for the chance of Miss FlatoffI 



' .1 



t \ 



f r 
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X. 



" Ploughmen ! give o'er your useless toil ; 
" The dashing rain hath blurr'd the soil, 

*' Your work no judge can know:" 
Thus said the Duke — " And, for the rest^iri 
" Be each my Bailift' Wilson's guest ; 
" And he on all, as thinks him best, 

" Will largesses bestow." 
Shift we the scene. The murky cloud, 
Ha<^h pour'd its rain, and thunder loud ; 
And forth, once more, th'uakenitel'd crowd 

Come into glorious day: 
And, for the time was flhort, they fate 
O'er fence or stile, as seems most nigh. 

To reach the Abbey-way. 
But, how shall luckless Bard declare 
What feasting high, and mirth, was there I 
On whom, the Duke deigns oiot look down ; 
Or only eyes with flout, and frown : 
Nor cares that feast should have its bard. 
Who pays his song— -his best reward ? 
But, still the Minstrel trolls along ; 
And, as he may, indites his song, 
And prays his Grace don't take it wrong. 
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But, if that lovely Lady Fair, 
(Now, by Saint Valentine, I awear) 
Would deign the Bard one heavenly smile. 
The happiest he of all the isle! 



XI. 



Now stay we not, in verse to show. 
Of bronze, the gallery's well-bred row ; 
Nor of saloon the crimson-glow : 
But pass Queen Bess's furbelow ; 
Who sits, in farthingale and ruff, 
Fast by the door, a portress gruff. 
The valves unclose, the rush is made { 
And down, by rail and balustrade, 

They reach the dinner-hall : 
Twas short and low — of grace the sound-^ 
By trampling feet and benches drown'd. 

Till seated one and all. 
O'er the long feast the Duke presides ; 
On dexter and sinister sides, 

Arrang'd the noble ranks : 
Katmouski Brgt his right-h^d grac'd, 
Duke, Earl, and Baron, rightly plac'd ; 



^ 
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Manchester^ Talbot, Ossory, 
Bradford^ Dundas, and Winchelsea^ 
Hardwicke^ Fitzroys, and Erskine^ he ; 
Cook, Whilbread, Seabright^ Banks. 
Behind his chair^ a bottle-churn. 
For Sinclair, did his valet turn* 



! f 



XII. 

F 

Five radii, from the dncal star. 
Spread dovt^n the columned hall a&r ; 

■ t ... 

And, at each festive table-end, 
By pre-appointment sat a friend : 
The Gordon took the central chair $ 
That on the right, the Russel^heir ; 

Adam, on left-hand sat—- ^ 

(That Adam, who^ at Commons* bar. 
With frail, fair Eve, wag*d bootless wtir ;) 
In two remaining seats, were placed 
Hughie the banker, and Le Blasts 

• * ■ ■ . 

Without his Bradshaw-hat ; 

And, at the annual tide, Iwot^^ 
>__ " ' ' * 

Their usual dish of toads w!as not 



J i 



• • ji 



I ' 
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XIII. 

If grace was said- — ^*twas low and brief; 

Not so, the praise of good roast-beef! 

Westcar, himself, admiring said. 

Not finer in his meadows fed ; 

Nor nobler fell from battle-ax, 

Ere Somerville, to pierce their backs. 

The Giblet, with stilletto, taught : 

And, potent was th'Octobrian dtistught. 

The venison-haunch, and flow 6f Port, ' ' 

To praise, my strains were all too short ; 

And long, and tedious, to reveal 

The fierce atchievetneixt of the meaf : 

Where Knight, aiid 'Sqiiire, and Teoman stout. 

Challenged, and pledged; atid drank about ; 

■ » • ■ 

And, cheerily, the noble lord * 
The goblet with his vassal pour*d. 



XIV. 

Suppose we, then, the meal o*er piast, 
And gone the fragments of the feieust ; 
And, placed th'opposing lines before, 
Their crystal arms^ and wine good store. 
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They charge amain, and wait the toast ; 

And then arose the generous Host — 

•' Arise, my friends! with glass in hand; 

'* The toast I give, commands ye stand — 

" ' The best Old Farmer in the land — 

" ' King GeorgeT " — ^The Duke with rapture s 

TTiey drink ; and, waving over head 

Their emptied glasses, round the tii^. 

Three times they cheer'd the good old King. 

Twas well — e'en now to give him praise : 

But, had it come in better days^ 

But, then, 'twas no account to please ! 

Surceased the cheering thro' the room. 

To hear the Duke his speech resume. 

" Friends ! 'tis my faith, I need not say, 

*' That proud ye make me, here, to day ; 

" As, round my hall and table, stand 

*' The rank, weight, talejits, of the land t 

" All in the common cause embraced, 

** To save the land from running waste j 

'* To do, what's past the power of pen, 

*' To make clowns farm like gentlemen. 

*' Patterns we set — they do not heed j 

** Stock we improve — they will not breed ; 

" Books we send forth — they cannot read. 
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* Prizes I offer still in vain ; 

* None irrigate, or under-drain : 

* And, where a candidate makes claim, 

' Coke on his farming cries out — ' Shame '.' 
' Year after year has thus o'er past, 
' And this not better than the last; 

* Why, then, should I your labours ask, 

* FEirther, in this ungrateful task ! 

* And why, the word I pledged in vain, 

* That aye this meeting shall remain, 
' Should ye not give me back again ? 

* There, on their heads, disgrace befal ; 

' Those doited heads, that frustrate all ! — 

' My Lords, and Gentlemen — ^"tla o'er, 

' I ask your services no more; 

' But, long as my poor life endures* 

' My thanks, my house, my heart, are yours. 

* One parting word ; and, then, farewell I — 
' Something, on which you all may dwell ; 

' Tliat royal maxim let me tell — 

' ' Keep your land clean, and muck it well !*— 

* And, in your minds, sink this also— 

* * The more you sow, the more you'll owe ; 
' *The less you sow, the more you'll grow !' 

* Now, Fellow-Labourers, by my fey, 
' I've done my do, and said my say." 
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XV. 

He said, and sat : and, round the room^ 

There spread a universal gloom ; 

It was the silence of the tomb ! 

And silence still remain^, until 

Uprose the moody Somerville. 

Thrice on his throbbing breast he smote^ 

Thrice died the accents in his throat ; 

At length, these words an utterance sought. 

Oh ! then, my Dear Departed Friend ! 

Thus do our hopes and efforts eiid ! 

What, thus! — ah, thus!— oh, thus— ^last 
" I ne'er dream'd, thiis 'twould come to pass ! 
^^ Shall we our crossings thus give o'er ! 
^^ A cross is this, not match'd before ! 

« 

*' My heart is fall !^— I can no more." 
He sunk^ with his big grief oppressed ; 
And thrice, again, he smote his breast ! . 






XVI. 

The Banker saw the Baron fail. 
And caught of grief th'infectioiis ail : 
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He his Dead Friend, too, would lament ; 
And felt his leaden heart relent. 
And thought that grief was eloquent. 
He rose, and paused — ^then, struck his pate ; 
And all, in mute expectance, wait- 
Again he shook his head about ; 
Twas all in vain^ for nought came out ! 
In vain^ he knocked ; for, nought could come : 
He found, alas ! that grief was dumb ! 
And down he sat. — Sir Wat cried — " Mum T 



xvn. 

Lord Erskine, more inclined to smile^ 
Untouch'd, sat simpering all the while ; 
And, seeing tfiat the thing went wrong, 
Got up, and volunteered a song. 

%flz lom (SxfSkinz'% ^ong. 

Lord Erskine I am, and a Farmer am I, 

From the Fleet, and the Bar^ and the Bench, now 

gone by; 
And, as old Cincinnatus retired to the plough, 
I, that once was a Statesman, a Farmer am now. 
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For good parts, and vigour, in all things, I hold ; 
And the husbandman must, above all men, be bold; 
Let htm strike a good stitch, and maintain it all thro*; 
And the bottom lay bare — till he take a broad view. 

Letthcpiece be right clean, and the mould be it good: 
When to scatter his seed, be it well understood ; 
And, though deep in the bed for a time it may lie, 
It will surely take root, and appear to the eye. 



Great Britain shall smile. North and South of 

Tweed, 
Since to farm, and reform, I and Cur have agreed ; 
And nothing on earth can be more to our taste. 
As all of you know, than incloRing a waste. 



I 



By chance, on a fallow, the old open field, 
With profusion of seed, a fair produce may yieU 
But who would take up with the stint of a commo^ 
Or who, for a wife, from the stews take a woman ? 



Then, soon be a common an uncomnifHi thing, ^' 
And soon be each hog under-drain'd of ita spring' 
And, for full irrigation, why this is the way — 
.Let the Duke broach his pipe, and we'll moisten « 
clay. 



J 

imo^^^ 
lan ? 
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XVIII. 



Tilings righted, now, they cheerd the song : 

The words were pat, and not too long. 

RaUied again the Noble Host, 

And out he gave the custom'd toast. 

He gave, " the Plough ;" he gave, *' the Pail ;** 

The' obsolete, he gave, " the Flail ;" 

And then he gave, " the Wagging Tail," 

Last, " of the Shire, the Knights !" they drank i 

Which brought a sprightly speech from Frank j 

Who gave, " the Members for the Town !" 

And Whitbread rose, as Frank sat down. 

Whitbread, before, had got hia cue ; 

And signal for the parting knew — 

" My Lord ! as your's, my grief is sore, 

*' That Gathering here shall be no more ! 

**'But well, I ween, it grieves him most, 

" Our Noble Friend and generous Host, 

*• To see his labour, hope, and cost, 

" But cost, and hope, and labour, lost ! 

" * He finds 'tis past the power of pen, 

" 'To make clowns farm like gentlemen!' 

" To make the dull, unmanner'd lout, 

** With grace to fling his dung about. 

'* But, think he not — and think not, you — 

" Nought done, because there's much to do. 
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" Nor can I hold the cause forlorn^ 
" For love of Sir John Barleycorn — 
" Of mine, that ancient friend, and stout — 
" To whom, my fealty none will doubt : 
" And, hence, this honour, at Southill^ 
^' (But that 'tis not the Lady's will) 
^' I'd ask, my halls and stalls to fill. — 
But, for lost pledge, what need to grieve } 
My good Lord Duke ! let this relieve. 

If ill at ease your conscious mind, 
" (The words in Thresher Duck you'll find) 
^^ ' That vows are words, and words are wind T— ^ 
^^ What follows, may remain behind. 
" Now, then, we drink the farewell-toast- — 
" ^ Our Noble Friend, and Generous Host !' ** 



They fill, they rise ; they stand, they sip ; 

And Whitbread sign'd, with " Hip ! hip I hip I 

And nine distinct huzzas the crowd 

Gave to the Russel, long and loud! 

They knock the bench, the board, the floor : 

Shouting, like this, was ne'er before ; 

The hall shall echo such no more ! 

THE END. 
Hildyard, Printer, fetter Lane, HollwrD, London. 
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Earl (JrO'*enor 

I^ul Pitiwitllam 

EartorMBlmeibury ' 
EarlSt-Vinsenf--. 



Lord Grenville .... 

UrdHulJaad ' 

l^td KUeobarough 
Lord Coehninc ■ • • ' 
Lord Sheffield ■-•- 

Lord Erikine 

Lord llulchinxui.-' 
Lutd Aliliua ■■•-•• 

Lord King 

Lord Cathcarl - ■ ■ • 
Lvrd Carabier ■ ■ ■- 
General Calreit'-.. 
Qenerat Grabatn ■ ■ 
Ceneiat Uauhew ■ 
CoJonel M'Mahon . 
Colonel WardlO'-- 
Sir JoKpb Banka ■ 
IJirWiliiani Scott-.. 



Sir .lohn Dueknorlh . 

Sit E. SttKbaa 

Sir Jolm Newport ■ • ■ 

Sir Joieph Yurbs 

Sir Robert Peele 

Sir Home Popham.- ■ 
Sir William Curtia-.. 

SirF.Burdrtt 

Sir Samuel Ronltly-. 
SirThomaiPtonur-- 
SirViiaryGibba--.. 
SirWillinmOBnow.. 
Sir Robert Wilion... 
SirDaTid Diindaf. 

Sir J. M'latoib 

Sir Evan Nepcsn ■ ■ ■ 






Mr. AdaiD ■ - 



Mr. Whilbread 

Mr. Canning ■■..■- 

Mr. HoikiuOD 

Mt. Beck« 

Mt. PoQsonbj 

Mr. Grant 

Air. Eoaejiiii. 

Mr. Roacoe 

Hr. Wilberforcf- 
Ui. Daviea G'uiij. 

Mr. ArbnthHOt 

Mr. llerries 

M,. B,..gbui 

Mr. Homer ....... 

Mr. AngerateiD •••• 

Mr, " 



Mr.FoaMr 

Mr.CYofke 

Mr. Maddocka..... 

l)r. Duigeaan 

Ftiriignrrt. 
yapoleon Buonipvie.- 
Emperor Aleiaoder. ■ 
Emperor Fiaocw ■ • ■ • 

King of Pruasift 

Loui 



xvm. .... 

Tua, Ei-kiDgerSw 



-Jleyrand 

I KuIUHlff'- 

Plwoff .-. 
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to fall, such, for example, as preccdtil ibe fall of the Roman re- 
public, nr of ihe eunntcs of llieWesi and of the East. 

In compariMin with mojerns, the ED^lish character stands 
high : cowardice or treachiry liare hruuifht on the ruin of most 
of theconiinentnl states; but amongst Public Men in England, 
we have neither fixiiui h coward nor a traitor, and our eueink's 
know iha: il is useless to seek for such characters amongst us. 

Kxclusive of lite names in the list published will be given 
other portraits; and we can assure those who hotiour this 
work with their support, that the facts are from good authority, 
and the observaiiotis dictated by candour. 
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" Loi4 chief jai)ire Blackilonc rflCDnTBrndj ill t prcnlmr niBiiner.taerTryBri. 
tiih ■iibJTi.-t. whuM (llualKin in life will prtiuii lutu. Ibe arcemly of iniwumg >. 
iLDatilerige nf the coiuiitulion al hi) cnuiilry. iUoul«M|i>icii andUc L">fl>e Jiaie 
biilh of them (I'm an iiilercsimg «i/>w uf Ihr Ihcirj ol om iDinlilulion; bui Ihere 
is » iiuich of il which eonsriiti dI ihc clisrlcrrd uiiil cv'V'irtIt pi'iitegcs, Ihilt it 
Ha* nu) lu bv eipacled that Cither nl Ihtnt mold detail ihi'ii advantsgrj itnil pe- 
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Then 



Airred, and Ihtic tii|>jiy icsulti, pioiei hiiu Is hitve Ibrnieii a prolW esiimale at 
the libeitiei ol which llixl illiblnoui nioilarch «■: the li'ur.dFr. AH Ihe ciicu<u- 



of parJiitinrni at Ihc begiuninji ul' It 

•J, ihe qiiralnumf privilege, Ihe caw of LiirdSoiBMf, the cwumH.iinM tii prifsn 

itli hariu^ Tiiilsied Ilie rigliia uf puf lianwiu. nn 

'it «b[ft't Bdequalc lo ilirir 
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of 

Lordi in Ihe cb.>c olAslihy nnd H hue. Fn 

Un«t (uiie of llie gttatta ol uur dunt;eri) il 

deinocnlic purl at uar caiulltuliaivi ui check an uuliitiaiu apinl in it< luniianhiul 
di-pnri™onl, therstiji printing ihffimelvci a great >bield fur ihe right, of itie peo- 
ple. Inihort, he has <trumi the liaea ufpreru^alivc diiliiiclU between the ihne 
bodii'»i marked ow the dmiej, fighta, and privilegaa of each, with petipicuKj, 
diBcruDinHIioil, and iii.-euraoy. We ihefefurecaa nol only neonniiDenH iIh- Wofli 
ai u valuable bix'k for Ihe cunuilivliuit of lawyers und nieuibera ol parliwiiviTf^ 
but eipetiiillj in Jming people, as welJ ui cuiii.try geiulciuen. They mli 6aii 
siud; of a lediuuaaiid dr/ 
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CONDITIONS. 
THIS Wort will be neally printed on Bne pDpcr, wilh an elegant type, and will 

re»dy fur iicli»eiy to SiibHribers, at 1 Os. 6d. in eiira boards, and Ihe Jecond will 
ipeedily follow, at the tumc price— No money lube paid till thedeliiery of c&«h 
vol am c Tvspeclively. 

CONTiNTS.— ^1 £"»!( 9" Ihefcneml CharDCtern/lAc En^^liih A'atien, Sriliih V*- 
blcmeri, Britiih Gentlcmtn, Men tJ'Baiincu, ^. 

LIST OF PORTRAITS. 
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LordEldon 

Earl ofIJ*crpoul 

EurlotBuckingliaiiiibire- 

Lord Sidmooth 

Loid Mulgrave 

LurilMelWIlB 

Lotd Batliunl 

Lurd Hanowby 

Lord Csstlercugh 

Lotd PalwersIOM 

N.Vaniitlart,E,q. 

C, BraggB Batbunl, Eiq. 

G. Rose, Esq. 

C. Long, Esq. 

DukcofNotr "■ 



HIS HAJESTY. 
mlBSTY , T"^ PHIK 

■ ■ ■ Earl H«rd"ickc ■ ■ ■ • 

■ ■ ■ Eail Spencet 



Dull 



MarquifofHer 



.eriand 






Marquis of Si afford 

Marquia ofTatiiloct --- 

Marquis Camden 

EarlufMoira 

Eatl ot Lonsdale 

Eail or Liudardale 

EarlGre; 

Earl of Yarmouth 

Earl Stanhope 

Earl of Chatham 

Earl of Derby 

Earl of Datnley 

Earl Gio<ve»or 

Earl Fil^vfiltiain 

I ^ EarlofMalinesbury .... 
i Eat! St. Vinr.enl 



dHuilaad 

Lord Elleaborobgh ■ < < 

Lord Cocliram ' 

Lord Sheffield 

ord Erstine 

urd Hulcbinion 

Lordfllillun 

Lotd King 

Lard Gainbier 

iral Calrerl ■ 

■ral Matthew 

Colonel M'3tahan--.. 

Colonel Wardlc 

II Joaeph Bank* • ■ • < 

ir Wdiiani Scoil 

It Jainei UaiuHcId ' 



SirRobert Pecle.,■' 
Si^HunlePopham'■- 
Sir William Curtia- ■ . 

SirF. Burdelt 

Sir Samuel Romilty. 
Sir Thomu PlunMT ■ . 
Sir Vicary Gibba > ■ • ■ 

r WillifliD Oarrow . 
Sir Robert Wilson... 

rDarid Duodaf. 

T J. M'lDtoih 

r Evan Nepean — 

Mr. Sheridan 

Mr. Adam 



B REGBST. 

Mr. Whitbread 

Mr. Canuing 

Mr.HaskiiMn 

Mr.BeckW 

r. Ponjonby ■ - • • 

;Mr. Grant 

Mc.Ruie.jun. 

Mr. Rotcoe . • 

Mr. WilberfurGC 

r. Uatie* Giddy 

r. Arbuthnot 

I Mr.Jlectie 

I Mr. BruBghaiD 

Mr. Homer 

I Mr. Angenteia ■■••■■.. 

"r Greenwood- ....... 

[Mr.Crokcr 

I Mr.Tienwj 

. Mr. A. Bariug • >■ 

I Mr.Biwul 

I .Mr. Urattaa ••■ 

. I Mr.Fojter 

Mr C. Yorke 

Mr.Maddock 

Ui. Diiigenan 

Foreigner*. 

Napoleon BuonapaTtc. .■ 

F.mperor Alexaiidvr 

Empetor Francis 

Kingof Pniiiia 

LouiiXVin. 

Gunaiai, Ei-king of Sw. 

Bernadolte ■ 

KingofDeniDaik 

Duke del iDfintuto •••. 

Mr. Maddiion • > • 

Joel Barlow 

Talleyrand 

Kiilusoff 

Plaloff 
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jl\S there never was a more important era than the present, 
so was it never more useful, to take a fair view of those political 
characters who flourish, guide, and direct Puhlic alfairs. 

These Portraits are intended to delineate the leading men as 
they are, without flattering their vanity hy pmlse undesei-ved, 
or gratifying tlie malignity of others, by those ill-natured sar- 
casms which are sure to please the many and afilict the indi- 
vidual; to injure the latter without either informing or bene- 
fiting the former: our maxim shall he that ot the poet: 

" Cunt be n.e liuei, hD» well sue'er thej flow, 
" Winch tend lu muka one worlhy mau my tuc." 

We shall not take any imaginary degree of virtue for a 
standard, but the fair, honourable English character such as it 
has been; and we shall never expose tiie foibles of the man 
who deserves well of his country: nor shall we screen the 
Nclfish vanity of those who, possessed of great fortunes and 
the means of doing much good, seem .to live but for them- 
selves, and to be dead to the calls of humanity. 

There is always. In every age and nation, some particular 
bias and propensity to influence the character and conduct of 
the great. Our principal business shall he to direct that bias 
or propensity to some useful purpose when good, or to coun- 
teract it when bad. This we sli»ll attempt, not by precept, 
hut by example; and we observe with pain, that the hrmness 
of the English character, and that bold decision which are so 
useful and so admirable in grc:U affairs, are now mistaken for 
inflexibility ! It is thought beneath the dignity of a great man 
(a man of place or powerj to acltnowledge error and change 
his conduct: he perseveres at his peril. This may often be 
bold, and is the opposite of cowardice ; but it is likewise often 
tiie opposite of wisdom : such men only yield to necessity, and 
it is the prevailing feature of the English character at this time. t \ 
Perhaps tiic inflexibility of Mr. Pitt,who guided atfairs for so long f j 
a term, has had some influence on the English way of thinking 1 1 
and acting : for the example of one whom we esteem and admire ' ' 
is often followed when it is neither estimable nor admirable. 

Looseness of morals, prodigality, and meanness, will all And a 
check ; forwhen properly painted, they excite feelings of hatred, 
disgust, and contempt. But we remark with pleasure, that the 
prevalent vices of the age rather proceed from want of thought 
and a blind easy compllaucc with fashion and custom j there are 
none of those criminal characters, none of those flagruul trans- 
actions thathave Stained theannals of great countries when about 



to frtll, sucli, for example, as preccdtil ihe ThII nf liie Roman le- 
pulilic, or of ihe empires of the Wesi and of the Eiist. 

In compariwjn with moJerns, ibe English character stands 
hifih : cowardice or treat^hcry have brouKhi on ihe ruin of most 
of ihe coniinentnl slates; but amongst Public Men in England* 
we have neither found n coward nor a imitur, and our eueinies 
know that it is useless to seek for such characters amongst u^. 

Exclusive of the names in the list published will he given 
other portraits; and we cau assure those who honour this 
work with their support, ihat the facts are from good authority^ 
and the observaiiotis dietated by candour. 
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" Li)r4 chief jii>4l« BIsrbiliHii recoiumpndi in » pcciiliiii manner, to mryBri- 
llth iiibJTi:t, wKtiBe Hluitmn id life Kill ^luii liiiu, the nrceiuiji at )K»HUing >- 
tnowledgo of llie euiUliUliun nf bU cnuntry. iUuul>4q>iieu ud UeLiitiM liave 
(jiilhuf tliem given ■uiiitercsiinB niewuf Hip ihforj W oui mi - 
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itc priTiIegei, tbil il 
t »d«aiit»j^i "iirt pe- 
' P«»*pr«t itMiuom 
acti M the unnunil 
n prugwf enunaie uf 



leMcancj'if til 
10 lh«e tulijeeli. The miiiuitr i 
Alfred, and llieir ["|)|IJ results, 

the fibETlic! nf vhich' tliat illibtrioiu nidiiarch vtm the f^'U 
9tiUiceitliHlhii|ti)(ned in titr honns of pirliainriil ai Ihe btjjii>nin>! u\ llie last eeo- 
lii'j, ihc ifiic&tiuiiiif p(i>ilegt, IhrcDie nl' Lord Soiuari, Iht rniuiiiKinnH In piiHiD 
uf tlw TuimH pf rli'ni chdrgEil with haiirii; TUilaipd Ihe rtglila uf pudiiUBviu.sM 
nil aciuiMelj d'-'taiied, and an oilennuu [Mill tii Il» asbjrcii sdeijUBle lo ilicir 

Lnrdiiii Ihe rH.<e of Aslib; nnd While. Fmra il l>e dia*i an iiuin>i-ii>e coai'lU' 
sinit, l>iB> it it imiiurloiil iliry OvmM piHsna u ceniin intkieiice, iii iirdi'r lo ba- 
l»Me£uiJB of llio greatMl ul uitr dBiigcrri) ihe smleute »u(t imeiB|)eriiacr uT iha 
deinocnilic; prl uf our camlitutiuil'i or check an ambitiwit ipinl In il> luimurehiul 
■■ — -■---'■ —lining ihfiuselvejBgrtBi.hield fur ihe tighrt of iJic pfo- 
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